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Any person who cannot buy the Morning, Afternoon, or Sunday
Edition of The Times on any news stand in Washington, in suburban
towns, on railroad trains, or elsewhere, will confer a favor by notifying
the Publisher of The Times, corner Tenthand D Sts., Washington, D. C.

NATIONALIZATION OF THE JEWS.

Tsrael Zangwill has made another plea for the return of the Jews to
Palestine nnd the resuscitation of Zion. e admits the impossibility of the
accomplishment of this object by forcible conguest, and, therefore, advo-
cates the purchase of the Promizel Land from the Turk, whose chronieally
depleted exchequer fills Mr, Zangwill with assurimee that the scheme is
feasible. Tmbued with this confidence, Mr. Zangwill appeals to his fellows
in the faith thromghout the world to give of their substance in order to
raise the necessary funds for the consummation so ardently desired by
him.

Let ns suppose, for 2 moment. that the purchase price,
might prove to be, were seenred; that the Soltan had agreed to sell, and
that the requisite gnnranices from the leading governments of Enrope for
the protection of the embryo nation against undue inferference had been
given. Is it at all likely that the Jews all over the world, or even a consid-
erable portion of them, wounld aceept the invitation to forsake tlieir pres-
ent homestends, sever the ties that bind them to the lunds of their hirth,
sacrifice the innumerable friendships formed in the course of fime, and
embark upon the straggle involved In calling into life a new nation?

Whence is 10 spring 1he tenncious affection for home and country that
muakes a man pledge “his life and sacred honor™ for their protection? A
purchased article is held but cheaply ot the best; it is what we have hat-
1led and toiled for that we cherish most, In the new Zion this incentive
waould be entirely lacking, The interest felt in it by its tenants would be
of a mildly sentimental chnracier. There wonld be in It nothing to stir
patriotism or any of the loftier aspirntions that a man entertains for the
land of his fathers,

It is estimated that there arve in the world, in round some-
thing like ten millions of Jews. They are seattered throughout all coun-
tries. With the exception of Russia, they enjoy in all of them the pro-
teetion of the law, and have an equal ehance with all other subjects or cit-
izens in the pursuit of happiness and wealth. They have suceeceded  so
well in the Intter particnlsr that in 8 great measure  they  control  the
money markets of the world. Tn England, France, Germany, they are the
confidants nnd friends of men who wield the destintes of those countries;
in the United States they stand shoulder 10 shoulder with their fellow-vit-
izens of other faiths in every useful and ennobling endeavar. There is no
honor to which they may not attain; no station, however exalt -1, to which
they may not aspire, What is there for men thus situated in tds
10 forsake all this and build up o new life for themselves and their pos-
terity in a country from which they have been afienated for nearly two
thousand yeurs? 1

TRIBUTE TO THE VETERANS.

whatever it

numbers,

invitution

Colonel Bingham's announcement that certain of the city parks will
be appropriately decorated for the Grand Army encampment is especinlly
gratifying. for there is n generul desire to bave the Capital well dressed
on the oceasion when the surviving veterans mobilize here for their re-
union and love feast,

The brave men who came out of the chaos of a great war deserve every
tribote that can be prid them. Apprecintion of valinnt service shown with
nll the eclat possible will serve to inculeate that spirit of emulation and
pgtrinﬂnm which must ever be the motive power of Amerienn progress,
the inspiration for nntional right-deing.

To dress the Washington parks in beautiful blossoms and  floral de-
signs appropriate to the occasion is in itself a simple matter, but it is the
trifling tributes that are oftentimes the most efféetive. Sueh a scheme of
park embellishment as that proposed is bound to please the men whoe onee
did a great deal of hard fighting. It has been customary to pay tribute
1o the soldier dead with flowers; let us scatter a few bright blussoms for
the soldier living. "

WHEN TWILIGHT COMES.

By FRANCIS ROBINETTE.

When twilight steals from out the West
And veils the earth in pensive hue,

My heart is filled with vague unrest,

[ My every thought, dear, turns to you.

Though shadows now onr lives divide,
Somewhere, dear heart, the sun doth shine;

Somehow the cloads will drift aside '
And some day you'll be mine!

I
l_
|

I inuse alone. A broken praver,
Lost in a sigh, breathes from my heart;
May all good angels guard von where
Your sweet life moves from mine—apart! i
And as 1 dream hope hovers near
To bid my lone heart not repine,
And whispers in my hungry ear—
That some day you'll be mine!
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to worry the least bit over a trifling in- notify Miss Mary Plerson Eddr that we
discretion In comparison with a long and | ' :‘:‘:" ;‘;':(;';::'l:'j":‘-.uri ‘-‘I‘m;-‘tE! h::; Iﬁ'l:;
bonorabie term or service, N S

'Iu notl putronlze lectures—even free ones,
Comprtem Testimony. .
Chicago Journal —Graver Flint, who tes.
tified Lefore the Sepate Philipploe Coa- fover o Cuba {s spread by the stegomyla
sittes yestorday, was n DOWEDADET INAD | oo 00 mosquits, Gnd by that means
betore he became a soldler, and If he says | only. How are we to know stogomyla
the water cure s all right, It's all right | ywhen we see It?

Especially for Little Denmark.

Philadelphia Bulletin—However loudly
the politicinns of Denmark may quarrel
over the cession of the Danish West lo-
dles tho chances are that the sciomo will
go through, Five millons of good Amerf-
can dollars make rather a tempting propo-
sition.
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Of course, the world is growing better, and has
been growing so for many o long year; but, f yous
want to dispute the statement and argne the case
with me, I shall vield the point at once and eonfess
with equal truth that this world is growing worse, aud
has been growing so for many o weary day, even a
little lomger, if time counts for anything, than it has
been growing better,

But do not charge me with easy change of convie-
tion for admitting that, for you, the worlid is growing
worse. I shall just as stoutly maintain the affirma-
ation I first made and eall yonr attention to the fact
that the proposition we discoss is one which may be
affirmed or denied with equal troth according to the
viewpoint of the observer or his frame of mind when
making the observation,
reflect upon the observer nor

Now, this does not
upon his point of observation: it merely ealls atten-
tion to the fact that the world in the sense we use it
in the question under consideration, is a living entity,

composed of very many sepoarate amd distinet  imdi- |
- . . . !
viduals, who are all of them influencing, and being in-

| fluenced by, one another.  And when one undertakes

to estimate the progress of sueh a world In any given

direction, he will be very much biased by his own |
| ability or desire to see the whole situntion. '
If the world were one single individual it wonlil

be easier to make a comparison of progress, and even

A SERMONETTE

By Rev. Dr. JOHN M. SCHICK, Pastar of the President’s Church.

[sthe World
Growing Better ?

=Y
then such comparison wonld be confronfed with the
&t that where life is opposing developments may and
dn occur. Many a physician has been embarrassed by
his patient growing better and worse at the same
time, and the same character attaches to every form
of living development.

The world is growing both better and worse, and
the determination of the finality in the progression de-
pends upon the power which the good or evil has to
overcome the other. To the Christinn who sees the
hand of God in history, and understands that all’ the
development therein is beeause of the divine will and
power to make all things work together for good,
there can be but one answer to the question. God,
who guides the paih of humon desting nnd direets the
progress of his Kingdom and’ work, will' guide aright
the steps of all his creatures, and, whatever clsé may
seem to be true from the narrow point of view n man
may oeccupy. will make their wandering bring them
home; and all who bave such full confidence in him
will know this workl is growing better.

Your own world is a much smaller sphere. Is
tlint growing better? I roise the guestion only to
suggest that your view of the world's progress toward
the goud will depend ‘mmeh upon your own hetter life.
So live with eonfidence townrd God and in devation to
vonur fellow man that for yon the question will answer
itself affirmatively, and you will be happier in the con-
vietion that the worll is growing betger indeed.

A CONCERTED EFFORT TO
SAVE THE WILD FLOWERS.

By F. W. KNOWLTON, of the Smithsonian Iastitution.

returning {rom the country laden with
the wilted remains of flowers and
ferns. At best they will retain their
freshness for m few hours only,

*- ¢ —t
It {s & common sight to see people The shrabs, troes, fowers, and

ferns form a definite part of the sot- |
ting of nature that it Is important for

scientific, as well as esthetic, reasons

to maintala.

L

For several years It has been apparent
to many botanists and neture-lovers Lhat
certain of our more showy and interesting
native planta are |n serious danger of
extermination, especially ln the vicinity of
large cities, watering places, and summer
resorts. It ia a common sight to see peo-
ple returning from the country laden with
the wilted remains of flowers and ferns.
At best thoy will retain their freshness
for a few houra only, and them they are
gone, depriving not only those who gath-
ered them, but all who may chance to
tuke the same walk afisld.

The shruba, trees, flowers and ferns
form a definite part of the setting of
nature that It is important for sclentifie
| as, well 2z esthetic reasons. (o maintain.
Thia Indlscriminate plucking of !owm ln

- -
donated the sum of $3,000 to the MNew York
botanical garden for the purpose of Je-
vising means for the protection snd pres-
ervation of our native plants.

The Income of this fund for the current
yoar was disposed o the form of thres
competitive prizes for essays on this
subject, one of which I had the hancr to
prepare. In my essay [ advocated tho
formation of a national plant protective
soclety that should try to do for our
plants what the Asdubon Soclety has so
well done for our birde, this soclety to be
Known as the Torrey SHoelety, In honor
of John Torrey, the celebratod botaniat
and contemporary of Audubem. My sug-
gesilon was met with approval aad on
April 33 the Torrey Soclety was founded
in New York city.

It |s prop 1 to have ¢ an doen

due In large measure to thoughtl
which has resulted from countless gen-
| erations of license, for with re!.ltlnlr
few excepiicas plants have been regard-
ed as common propety. It Ils to cheek
this destructive tendency and to lead tha
| publie to see that others have to lead the
moral rights, that n movement for plant

protection has been inaugurated
The first public step in this matter was
| tnken in Bostom, where a year or two
ago, a loeal soecloty for the protection: of
| native plants was founded. This soclety
has accomplished much good, but the
greater Impetus of the movement wax

the Audabon Society, ia varfous parts of
this country, where Interest im the sub-
Jjeet (8 manifested. A publle mesting of
all interested I this matter will be
walled in this eity some time In May for
;ho organization of the Washington chap-
or.

This soclety will not—at least If it fol-
lows the lines now suggested-—be actu-
ated by manifest sentimontality —about
the protection of obviously injurious
plants and weedn, but {r will try to edu-
cate the public up to the position where
it will ba poasibie for them to. enjoy the

in some cases, of a century’s en-

|
{ | glven in 1901, whon the Misses Caroline | flowers and plants of fleld aand forest
g 2 !nnl Olivia: Phelos Stokes, of New York, | without destroying them.
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A PRAYER i '
AYER. | THE SUNDAY TIMES SCHOOL FOR
| il ot \
By “MONTGOMERY.” |
i © BEST
Inta this life so dark and sad |I i ’
I pray thee, Master, tidings send; l’ | T H E D A F F' O D I L S ridiculed, and it was not nniil his latter years that he
Upon this heart so eomfortless and drear vl won a measure of praise and popularity.
Thy pitw. Lord, bestow, | l B 3 Byron's poetry is full of high-string passion.
; £ 4 | y WILLIAM WORDSWORTH “Never had any writer.,” says Macanlay, “s t &
That T may know what paths to tread. | oy AR . 3 g e
5 ; ) 3 2 ] miand of the whole elogquence of scorn, misane-
My stumbling fect with wisdom gnide, i WANDERED lonely as a cloud thropy and despair.” Wordsworth deals with the
My blinded eyes ope to the light | 1] Thut flonts on high o'er vales and hills, simplest emotions. He is alwoys culm add sane, a |
That I may see thy shining ways. i 1 | When all at once 1 saw a crowd, cheerful and meditative philosopher of everyday life.
Come, ere I faint, and elieer me on; (] i b A L g i o VT e (G SO e
My sonl in pain eri t to Thee i ! Beside the lake, beneath the trees, ty spots of Europe; Wordsworth sings of his own
My =0 ' H patin eries ont (o Lhee, o, 1] Fluttering ani daneing in the breeze. hifls und valleys. Byron's charasctors are corsairs,
Abl, God, 'tis but a faint poer cry, i || | Spanish nobles, Alpine magicians—a whole gallery of
Bt thon shalt hear : [ ] Continuous a# the stars that shine gloomy, romantic, picturesque figures; Wordsworth's |
And come 1o me, E | And twinkle on the milky way., prople are those whom he saw about him in his gquiet
: s ' stre o ¥ » - Cumbrian home.
Here in my foul prison ceoll, | I'hey stretehed in neverending line 3
Al : I\ o %r S £ 1‘ Along the margin of a bay; It is indeed the great merit of Wordsworth that
i ml: the « mlm .‘l;- Of despanr, § | Ten thonsand saw T at u glanee, | be showed the beauty and significance of small and
‘ast out the gloom; 4 111 Tossing their heads in sprightly dance, [ simple things. To quote his own words, to him “the
Teach me to know, teach me to care, @ - | ! | meanest flower that blows eould give thoughts that
(O, teach me, Lord, to live avain The waves beside them danced, but they did often lie too deep for fenrs.” Some of his poems ]
. 2 i ) = | Outdid thesparkling waves in plee; —zuch ng “Loey Gray” and “We Are Seven"—have
Reveal the faith and with thy fire ; 6 £ : |
X o A poet conld not but be gay founid a permanent place in collections of verss for
l,‘l. ] 1 - ” ] - | [
ash into tlame the living troths | | In such 1 Joeund company., the young beeanse they are unsurpassed ns simple |
]ln]-l- of all lm!r- 2, desert me not— | ' | I gozed, and gazed, bhut little thonght renderings of simple thonghts, At other times, it
Thou art so fair. ! : ! What weaith the show to me had bronght must be ndmitted, his simplivity descends to bathos,
Dying T lie in shadows deep i : | and there are in his completed works not a few pages
CLAEAY 1)y |
I B s = ; 1 For oft wien on my couch I lle, which he would not Bave written had he possessed
Forgot by ihose I love; 4 [ In yacunt or in pensive.mood, a saving sense of humor.
1 turn to Thee who gave me life i | 1 They flagh upon that invward eye The facts of Wordsworth's life are, briefly, that he
And ask my peace at Iast. bkl Which is the bliss of solitude; was born at Cockermonth April 7, 1770, and educated
Weary and weak and broken now : | ‘ And then my heart with pleasure fills, at Hawkshend aml Cambridge University. After o
By ventsaf toll andl strfe | And dances with the daffodils! year in France, he settled in Grasmere, In the English
W 2 Caln i f ' | gt " i
I Inke distriet, to devate himsell to literary work. is
I come to enter if [ may {1 ] 3
. ~ enrnings were small, but he was kept above actual
| Where tired sounls may rest. THE POET | want by a fortunate legaey and a modest inheritance.
| Is thers a place for snch as 12 I | Tn 1343, when Southey died, he was appointed Puoet
May T still Lope ! OLLOWING the specimen of Lord Byron's work f Laureate, it being understood that the position was
TII(.HI. e * I | F given in The Sunday Times a week ngo, it may | to be purely honorary, as, indeed. it has practically
2 e | | be appropriste to present a sample of the | been ever since that time. He died in 1550, an the doy
Amid the elimor of a thousand tongues | | peetry of his famons contemporary, Willimm Words- | of Shakespeare's birth and denth—April 20
Cang’t Thou my poor plaint know; i worths
Cans't Thon discern in wisdom's wiy : At nlmost every point there is a striking contrast THE POEM
] Thut T am Thine? [ | notween these two poets.  Byron’s short career was |
i Lead on to life | [ { full of tragedy, wandering, and adventure.  Words- HE meter of “The Daffodils” is an arcpogement
: ) | wortl's life was guiet and noeventful; almost all his of the ordinary rhymed tetrametey, or eight-
i Mark he way | ’
i Mark out the way ! | | four seore years were spent in rural Eongland, and he syllable line. The poem consists of four six-
I And let me pass as twilight shades { | | died in his native county. Dyrom was an aristoernt; | lined stanzas, cach stanea being formed of n quatrain,
To marning misis on other shores; ] | | Wordsworth was & man of the people, who never rose | rhyming alternately, and a final conplet. It Is n sim-
l Come as I pray and save me, Lopd, t more than a degree above poverty. Dyron won un- | ple meter, sultable for short lyrie or descriptive
THonghiDlare na i1 111 ’ o | | bounded admiration, but fittle respect; Wordsworth | poems, and this speeimen of it presents no peculinri-
‘ iongh Ve passad bevond the gates, i | lived a blamelesa Tife, but his work was eritivised and | ties.
Look oat afar and see my face, I | . °r ¥
| N - 4 ~ - 4
| Forget the evil of my days, , —= — - -
! And by thy grace, i > =
' 4k B Reflectionson the Still Unanswerable,
Redeem. . g :
! . Inexplicable Quality of Being.
! ————ee — o —— _._._+
¥ I T _L | Col By ELIZABETH ELLICOTT POE.
f ] - il ocal Lolor. —_—
'Sper;ulaixoras on the Future ‘ It What is life? Life is the unuan-jthat would condemn us quickly to anubstumfu with an animation capa-
is a | ble,

. curions fact that of all the
L]ﬂ?,. navels dealing with what is technienl-

Apropos of the denth of & humorist, |
#t New York paper remarked once ll;huu:
editorinlly, that the deconned
writer had gone “to the land
lzughter.” This is & most pecalinr |
ststement to make, when one looks ull
il elosely.
the author of this plece of news |
to inslnuate that the unfortunate man| |
had gone unywhers but to heaven, and | |

Iy known as loeal color which have
been written in recent years, there is
a time, approvid of the people nbout whom it

I E0L | s written. The East Side of New

1t I hardly supposadle that| | itself in the :Hl..l'Tl"lIl‘.‘% W !;il'h hnve
prsant] been written about ity the Sonth does

not always give ungualificd approval

10 those who portray its institutions,
same holds of other sections

| on the other hypothesis, why a4 be| | ond the .ot
asmert so confidently that there Is no| | of the conmiry. What! is the renson
d lnughter in heaven? .L of this? Is the trouble with the au-
Three generations ngo nn obiluary | thor, or his subjecty or both?
oamint Such 'asithiy woRld) have Passibly all theee things have

aroused no remark whatever, and the
chanoes are that It would have Leen
meant (o imply that the man's soul
had pot been saved. It In dlfficull to
sen why so large a sectlon  of  the
Church sbonuld have drawn ruch sol-
emn pletures of a foture life, but It
did. In spite of the fact that tlere
was really no'hing whatever as a basls
for dogmatlsm on that point, they con-
fidently drew pletures of Deaven us a
place of intense solemnity.

There Is much less temerity In spec-
| nlating on these questlons nowadays,
and the men who try Lo meagure heav-
en with a foot-rula aroe few and far
between, But when one comes to think
of it, there 5 a3 Httle renson (0 =up-
puse that heaven ls & place without
laughter ss could posaibly boe found
for any statement about it. Moast ha-
morists bave been ruen kindly, gentle,
just in their dealings and honest in
thelr ways, and most of them have
professed gome form of the Clristlan
falth. To suppose that the entire na-

ture of a man of thin type Ix changed
by death, and that the Ionocent de-
| 1ight which he gave to others 9 thiz
lifo will be forbidden In another wor'd
seems to be & theory uvawarranted by
elther loglc or revelation,

+ -

something to do with the sitnation,
In al least five caseés ont of ten the
author of stories about picturesquely
illiterate people hus never been one
wf them himself, Hence he cannot
se¢ them as they see cach other, and
many traits which they know
long to them are undetected by him
in his seurch for the picturesgue,
Then it is certainly true that few
people have the habit of leoking ot
themselves ohjectively, which is very
well, sines siuch welf-inspeetion is gen-
erally more or less of a waste of time.
They are unable to see themselves as
they appear to other people. The
miser consiiders himgelf to be merely
a theifty man; the spendthrift does
no# see anyvihing wrong in prodigali-
ty, and the hard. practical farmer
who looks only at the number of dol-
made in any eall-
the point of n story

Lo e

lars which can be
ing is aptl to mis
written by one who takes a different
view of “li'lll.:h.

Whether we shall ever have a novel
dealing with @ picturesque locality
which will be miore popular in that
locality than uny where else is an In-
teresting matter for speculation.

searcvely one which has met with the |
| of life,
: . | the greatest possession of the world,
York havghtily declines to recognize |

] & cup of hot chocolate down the back

finite height; but an evolution, guid-
ing and leading, cheering and enlling |

swerahle, unexploinable infinite.
Does this seem  paradoxieal?  Does [
the fact of earthly life besng finite | to infinite heights of atwinment. |
dlter the infinity of life? No; life is | Yet we fall to receive the answer |
It is only the ereatures | to “What is life?” We do not recog- |
Life ix | nize the true prineiple of life. Life |
Is n gift. That is the answer. Life is
the something in everyvihing existing
that lifts it from the domain of the
dust: from the domain of nonentity.

What causes life? For centuries,
yen, from the beginning of intellect
in man, thearies have been offered as
These theories revolve

never finite,
whose dnys are finite.

The world bhefore the advent of life
wns chaos, confusion; therefoure liru,
beanty, nmwd harmony.
world, so

is order,
In that mineral
thovsand years ago, before the ad-
vent of life, the dazzling hills shone |
in rare beauty. Tt was o thing beau- |
tiful and fair; bt without soul or | aroumd two centrol ones—spontan- |
purpose, a living nonentity. | pous generation aml  biogenesis.
e day the dew or sudden shower | What life, and its opposite, death, is
left a little pudile in a eleft of the | has always puzzled the mind of man.
Jeweled rock.  In that puddle was o | To the mojority, death is the greater
strange something, the germ of an | mystery. Yet it is against all reason
orgunic life. With the advent of this | that it should be so. Death is the
first nuimal 1ife, o vost step was taken | natural result of completed worl.
| But the mystery of life has only
heen solved by one stafement. Life
The filling of material |

many | |

to the eatse.

in biological progress,
This was the first curvesin the spir- |
al of evolution. Not the evolution | is & wonder.

. PUbIIShErS' Reﬂdcrs_ of his neck.

_ tooth kuocked out by the iafurfated au-
thor of n rejected novel

ng rece | fiscovored, through
5 TN R By g & This is not an cxtraet from o comie

an interview with the publishers, that
publishiers’ readers are a most reticent
nnd mysterious lot of people. They do
not advertise their business, They some-
times advertizse themselves as being en-
gaged in some other business, It is sald
that one reader of fictlon for & Hoston
house pretends that he Is a wool sales-
man.

There are two or three reasons for this,
but the biggest Is that the enmity of au-
thors whose manuscripls are rejected
might make It uncomfortable for the men
who do the rejecting. In one case, we are
told, In spite of all precautions, a poet
aid suspect who was responsible for the
return of his velume of poems, and moet-
ing the unfortunate reader at a reception,
Miterally made it warm for him by tipping

fact.
when one considers the amount of vanity
and egotlsm there Is in the world, and the

gratifty a desiro for vengeanoce.
But that Is oot nll of It. The reader

tation of the man who rejected such and
stich a popular novel, and most novels |
which are popular have been
that mill.
forty-tv o “Eben Holden™

times, and

son might any that the reader was not fit
for his business. But, aftor all.
public which mukes or breaks the novel |

won soume vogue somewhere.

I acknowledge as troe and just.

Another reader had a front |

paper. It 15 glven to the publle as nub«r| The
And, really, it is not so surprising |

Seem winib t » melox
lengths to whieh some people will go m!l.!:.hl SHIRES Tt tangihin phsloi

himself does not care Lo have the repu- |
Ih.’u\]glll
“David Harum" wns rejected |
thirty-seven. Naturslly, the average per- |

the great |

probably would not, in 8% per cent of the|
cases, read a book which had not llreadyl Pelaginn, vast, deep down in coral caven.

ditrance, is the ever predent miracle

| that the most materinl and skeptical

ame will not seoff ne,

Life is but the law of
from kingdom to kingdom in the nat-
ural world. Life in o new Kingdom
can only be secured by the helping
hand of a member of that Kingdom.
out from life. The di-

entrance

Life comes

| vine breath and spark *s the entrance

to enrthly life for every mun. No
theory or discovery can  alter this
fact. It ix one of the nnchangeable
lnws of the universe. A\ law we must
A lnw
that should aid us in our intercourse
with man.

Life, then, iz a gift. Life is the mo-
tive power, the something that
throngh all the ages earries on, in
many windings, perhaps, but with
unerring certainty, the sounls of men
te “that one, far-off divine event to

which the whole ereation moves.”

Light and W i_n-J.

Where, through the leaves of myriad for-
est trecsa,
daylight falls,
prase,

The glamour and the glimnmrer of

berryl and chryzo-
ita raya

that is music; thut oco
nees—
Wagnterlan musle—where foréver s
The splrit of romanes, and goda and fays
Take farm, elad on with dreams snd mys-

music

swars

h'l’ L)
And now thr.- wind's transmuting oecro-
mance
Touches the light and makes it fall and
rise,

Voenl, a harp of multitudinous waves,
That spraks as ocean speals,—an utter-
ance
Of ftar-olf whispers, mermall-murmus-
ing sighs—

—Madison Ceweln in the Atlantle.




